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Communications. 


“77? ee te Of 
* Hither the products of your closet-labors bring, 
* Enrich our columns, and instruct mankind,’ 


For the Werrimack Wagazine. 
MESSRS. GILMANS, 

Your politenefs in foliciting a continn- 
ance of correfpondence, has induced AMANDA 
to tran{mit you the following fhort narrative, 
for publication, (from a London Magazine,) 
if you confider it calculated to amufe your 


readers. 
eo 


JUSTICE AND GENEROSITY: 
OR, THE REMARKABLE HISTORY OF 
SIR WILBRAHAM WENTWORTH. 


THERE isa particular injuftice weet, 
mankind which, though glaring, has hith 


_ erto been vonoticed, and which fotar Seta 


being cenfured is never thought culpable 
in the practifers. ‘This injuftice is the cuf- 
tom which people have of pollefting prop- 
erty without f{cruple, which their anceftors 
have acquired by difhonefty ; a man will 
seadily acknowledge that his father’s wealth 
refulted trom the oppreffion of the unfor- 
tunate, but he will not refund a fingle fhil- 
ling to the lawful owners when it defcends 
into his own hands ; on the contrary, tho’ 
he is convinced it is in equity the actual 
right of another, he thinks he may retain 
it without the lealt fhadow of reproach, 
and the wor!d is fo extremely. polite that, 
while it perhaps execrates the memory of 
the firft fpoiler, it compliments the latter 
with the reputation of unquettionable pro- 
bity. To elucidate this pofition clearly, 
and to let the reader fee in what manner 
people thould a@, when they are made the 
heirs of ill-gotten fortunes, fhall be the 
bulinefs of the fo! lowing little narrative, 
Sir John Wentworth was a younger 


- brother of a family, who by the death of an 


uncle in Oxfordthire, became poflciled of 


a title, but of nothing elfe ; the baronet, 
- whom he fucceeded in honor, had it in his 
power to bequeath every fvot of his eftate 





as he thought proper, and as he never en- 
tertained any cordia} affelion tor Sir John, 
he teft it to a more dillant relation. This 
was rather an unfortunate circumftance 
for Sir John, whole finances were not ina 
very flourifhing fituation ; however, as his 
perfon was handfome, his addrefs elegant, 
and his education finithed, he did not quite 
defpair of obtaining a fortune fomewhat 
fuitable to his rank : nor was our baronet’s 
expectation altogether without reafon—to 
the qualities we have already defcribed Sir 
John added a deep diflimulation, and a faf- 
cinating plaufibility,—he knew mankind 
well, and was inclined upon every occafion 
to profit by the weaknefs or generolity of 
his acquaintance ; nor was an opportunity 
long wanting to gratify his avarice ; a young 

widow who had been left in the poffeffion 
of a large eftate by the laft will of a doat- 
ing hufband, faw Sir John by accident at 
Bath, liked, and married him ; as love is 
feldom accompanied by prudence, the 
would by no means lock up her fortune 
trom the man the had honored with her 
perfon. It is true fhe had a daughter by 
her former hufband ; but what of that: 
She was in love with her prefent, and we 
generally believe thofe peopie worthy of 
our regard, whom weeagerly with to de- 
ferve it. Befides this, Mifs Milmour, her 
daughter, had ten thoufand pounds fettled 
on her by her father’s will, which Lady | 
Wentworth thought a very handfome pro- 
vifion ; and fo it was in reality, if her mo- 
ther had not been her guardian, and this 


guardian’s fate entirely at the dilpofal of jin favor of 


Sir John. It is unnecellary to dwell mi- | 
nutely upon particulars ; 
married totally trom intereftive motives, 
and as we have already obferved, he was 
not the moft confcientious of mankind ; she 
was not therefore united two years to “his 
lady bef ore he got pottetfion of Mifs Mil- 
mour’s fortune, and to lefsthan two years 
after, both the mother and the daughter 
were negligently left at a miferable old 
feat, above two hundred miles from the 
ees where Lady Wentworth, after un- 
lergoing every {pecics of mortification, and 
ace ing that the man whom fhe loved to 
diflraction, publicly lived with another 
woman, died of a broken heart; leaving 
Mifs. Milmour wholly dependant on the 
generolity of a wretch whom fhe hesfelf 


our baronet had | agreeable. 
| him fo politely as the world did, it took 





had found utterly divefled not only of fen- 
timent, but fhame, and not only of grati- 
tude, but honefty. 

Mifs Milinour’s relations in this exi- 
gence took the young lady home, and having 
in vain applied to Sir John for her fortune, 
endeavoured to recover it by law; but un- 
happily jultice is not always fuccefstul ; 
the glorious uncertainty of the courts fa- 

tigued them for many years, and in the 
end totally deceived “their expectations. 
This greatly cooled the affeétions of the 
young lady’s friends, whofe regard had for 
fome time been declining, from the un- 
promifing appearance of affairs, and the 
was at lait induced from rnotives of pru- 
dence as well as tendernefs, to throw her- 


who had a company in a marching regi- 
ment, and to whom fhe was rendered ad- 
ditionally dear, by the mejancholy turn in 
her circumftances. 

All this time it mufl be confeffed the 
world made very free with Sir John Went- 
worth’s character; they exclaimed at his 
inhumanity in the very moment they ac- 
knowledged his politenefs, and though the 
law had pronounced in his favor, the de- 
cifion by no means removed the refle€tions 
‘which were eternally thrown upon his 
icharaéter. But though his name was fre- 
| | quently mentioned with abhorrence, his 

‘company was never avoided; and -thofe 
iwho acknowledged the cruelty of his dif- 
'pofition, were the firlt.to give: him invi- 
| tations, and though they could fay nothing 
his principles, they were al- 
| Ways ready to declare that he was infinitely 
Death, however, did not trear 





him away in the midit of his ill-gotten 
wealth, without a moment previous inti- 
mation, and an apoplexy fnatched away, 
ata {plendid ailembly, as verya wretch as 
ever was a difyrace to humanity. @& 

Sir John was Succeeded by a fon, who, 


what 2 good man thould reverence as aa 
amiable character. He knew his father 
had robbed (for jultice authorizes no ele- 
gant palliation of t.rms) the poor Mils 
Milmour, now Mrs. Crmiby of her whole 
fortune, and was fenfible that this Mrs, 
Ormfby with her hufband and an infant 





daughter, were labouring undeg the greate 


felt into the arms of a worthy young fellow: 


though untainted with his crimes, was not 
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ct t diftrefs ; yet fe far washe from reftoring 
what the had been plundered of, that he 
thought tt extremely generous to fend them 

an occafi mal five guineas tor temp orary 
relief. —-—Nay, the world thonght it ex- 
tremicy generous alfo, and Sir Ci tarles was 
every where mentioned in confe quence of 
hi is corn dud as aman of th e = reateit | VveEnce- 
volence.—-His fon Wilbraham, however, 
the hero of this little ftory, had fcarcely 
reached his twelfth year, when he felt 
much compaffion for Mirs. Ormfby ; he 
would teaze his papa to fend the unhappy 
family fomething, frequently added his 
pocket money tothe prefent, but unknown, 
when he knew the fervant was fent to 
their houfe.—Yet notwithtanding this fo- 
licitude in their favor 
them; his only {pring of action was the 
natural re&titude of his heart, and he would 
often with Sir Charles would place therm 
in fome comfortable independency. As he 
grew older, he felt more {trongly tor them, 
and fecretly biufhed at the ciuelty of his 
grandfather 3—but his ftudies, and the tour 
of Europe, in fome meafure diverted his 
attention from their neceflities ; and as his 
allowance from rather a fevere and parfi- 
monious father was pitifully flender, he 
could only fecretly grieve at the lamenta- 
ble (tate of their circumitances. 


Befides this, a ciscumftance happened 
while he was in Italy which principally 
engroffed his heart. In Sienna he had the 
misfortune of wounding a gentleman who 
gro{sly infulted him, and thought it necef- 
{ary to fly toa neighbouring {tate as falt 
as poflible to avoid the refentment of the 
gentleman's numerous relations who loud- 
ly threatened to revenge their friend ; 
changed his name, and lived for fome time 
very privately. Notwithftanding this cau- 
tioufnefs of condu&, an Engliih family, 
then refident at the place of his re treat, 
quickly difcovered that they had a country- 
man in town, and gave him an invitation 
fo good-naturedly importunate, that he 
embraced it with a double degree of fatif- 
faction, becaufe it rendered his fafety more 
fecure, and furnifhed him with an oppor- 
tunity of {pending an agreeable hour which 
at this time hung uncommonly heavy up- 
on his hands. 


The good-natured family which took 
fo kind a notice of Mr. Harrington (for 
that was the name aflumed by Mr Went- 
worth,) was Colone} Mortimer’s. It con- 
fitted of the Colonel, his lady, Mifs Mor- 
timer, their daughter, and Mifs Dathwood 
a diftant relation: the Colonel and his la- 
dy were people of the firlt breeding, and if 
any thing could equal the politenefs of 
their behavior, it was the benevolence of 
their hearts. —Mifs Mortimer, though the 
apparent heirefs of a very laige fortune, 
and extremely amiable in her peifon, was 


affable and condefcendiny 3 fhedid not im. 





r, he had never feen : 


he’ 
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agine that eputence gave her any clatm to 
extraordinary refpeét, nor did the believe 
that a fine face could furnifh her with a 
juit to be arrogant: on the contrary, 
the contidered fweetnefs of temper to be 
one of the mof eflential ingredients in the 
pofition of the female “charaéter, and 
(trove rather to mezit the good 
her friends, than to obtain their admira- 
iion.—Dhe charms ct her perton hawever, 
and the gentlenefs of her manners, were 
notthe only accomplifhments which diftin- 
tuifhed her 3 the hada fine undesflanding 
sdmirably cultivated, and was mifirefs ofa 
{prightlinels fo captivat ing, that to make 
ufe ofa flrong metaphor, Mie pleafed ber ac- 
quaiatance up toan adiual pain of vivacity. 
Mr. ae he found creat entertain- 
ment tn the company of this amiable 
young lady, % the juit fenfibility which 
he felt for her merit could by no means 
render him unmindful tothe attractions of 
Mifs Dathwood. This young lady was no 
lefs formed for general efteem ‘than ‘her 
beautitul relation, and yet the was diftin- 
guithed by very different ‘accomplifhments, 
Milfs Moitimer, for inttance, was the very 
foul of cheertulnefs, whereas a continual 
air of dejection fat oa the features ot Mifs 
Dathwood—the firft loved company and 
converfation, the other was remarkably fi- 
lent and fond of retirement.—Mifs Dath- 
wood however, was no way furpafled either 
in depth of fer fe, or dignity of fentiment, 
by Mifs Mortimer—and if her tair confin’s 
vivacity sendered her univerfally beloved, 
fhe potlefied a voice, which, to borrow an 
expreffion trom Milton, 


ale 
tiie 


Com 


—** Could take prifoner 
The tranc’d foul, and Jap it in elyfium.” 

Upon the whole, it there wasa [weet- 
nefs in Mils Mortimer’s face, that excited 
love, there was a majelly in Milfs Dath. 
wood that commanded refpect ; and it the 
endlefs good-humor of the one, geve every 
body pleatur -, there was afoltnefs in the 
melancholy sii of the other which filled 
the whele fou! with a tendernefs unutlter- 
able.—-Not to trefpafs on the reader’s pa- 
tience, Mr. Harsingto in confidered Mifs 
Mortimer with efteem—Mils Dathu ood 
he beheld with reverence—his dificrent 
fenfations for each encieafed with his ac- 
cuaintance, and while the firll impercepti- 
bly engaged his fiten dihip, the latter as 
imp ercepubly took ae Heflron of | is heart. 
Mr. Harrington was \m felf naturally 
grave, and he found a congenital fomething 
in Mifs Dathwood which rivetted his in- 
clinations ; defirous therefore, of render- 
ing himfelf agreeable to a lady on whom 
his felicity immediately depended he deu- 
bled his affidnities to pleafe her, and did not 
defpaiz of obtaining his father’s content, 
could he but happily make her proy ae ey 
to his wifhes. Satished cf this he went fo 


far as to open the lec ct of | LS Pe lien to 


(’ nion ot . 
‘ 


t 








| 
; 
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| treac! 


— - ~~ 


Celene! Morsirages and the two ladies, 
quelting their influence with Mifs Dath- 
wood, and declared he mult be miferable 
forever, untcts the condefeendedtog 
pprove 
his ndéecfien.— Go lonel Mortimer was a 
man of great prodence, though he was a 
man of gueat honor ; and cou Td not énter 
warmily into the interetls of a man in fuch 
an attair with whofe fortune and connec. 
tions he was whotly unacquainted ; be 
betieved Mr. Hartington to bea perfon of 
condition, he foune pe amieble in his 
perfon, enlargedin his m id finifhed 
in bis education marriage with 
bis relation, a relation too iimm ediately un. 
der his pr ic€lien, was i bufinels of im- 
portance fn Which compliments were en- 
cafe; he therefore de- 


rC~ 


nd, at 


a Let ail) 


lirely out of the 
4 
i: J 


clined to athit Nir. ‘Harrington Ss Views at 
that time, but pol litely hinted, that he 
fhould in a fhort time return to England, 


and ii Mr. diarrington dtill retained: his 


fentiments for Mifs Dathweood, aad could 

make a fettlement fuitable to her fortune, 

there was not any body whom he would 

fuoner recommend to her tor a hufband. 
{Conctufion in our next.) 





<<4OR > 
For the Berrimackh Dagazine, 
SEDUCTION. 


Difimuiation, trait of feduCive art, 

When that bafe paflion reigns within the heart, 
Which aims at virtue, ceviates fiom truth, 
And brands with infamy the erring youth. 
Pity’s a firanger, where thefe paflions rage, 

Nor God, nor virtue, cau the thoughts engage ; 


The wretch unmov'd, with mis’rics be has wrought, 


Mid haplcfe victims, bears has triumphs off. 

How little can be accom plithed by the 
pen, and admonitions of mortals, when the 
threa'nings of God are difregarded when 
virtue is accounted praife worthy by many, 
fos no other purpofe than to blind the eyes 
of their viClims, and thield themfelves trom 
the jult contempt and indignauon dne to 
their bafenefs ; when a confcioulnefs of the 
obligations we owe our fellow creaturesy 
our relp: mfibility to our Gid, “nm we 
mufl give an account of every adlion and 
word at that awful day of retribstion which 
is at hand, are not fuficient to fupprefs the 
bafeft of patlions, and create a love of vir- 
tue, the admonitions of the moralitt mutt 
prove unavailing, unlefs they roufe the vic- 
tims trom their flumbers, and arm them 
againft their feducers ; this thould be fuf- 
hcient to engage the attention of thofe who 
ght y regard tor female virtue, ora wilh 
to damp the prevalent {pirit of libertinifm 
fo dettru€tive to the happinefs of mankind 

‘That there are many who are fwayed 
by the bafeft paflions, and who feck e1 joy- 

nent by making others mife table » Ho one 
will quedion, While fo many mifes 
tims, Who live but to mourn tl 
mifplaced credulity, fiand as beacons io 
warn others, and monuments of a villain’s 
LETY. 
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To minds fufceptible of thofe tender 
emotions which are the purcilt traits of 
benevolence, and the fentiments of a good 
heart, the ingratitude of the libertine cre- 
ates a {pecies of horror, which while it hils 
the mind with amazement, that there are 
fo many rational beings fo infenfible to 
their refponfibility with regard to their fel- 
low-creatures, to their Ged, that they will 
perpetrate crimes of fo black a nature as 
feduQion, makes them folicitous for the 
welfare of the female fex !—It is natural 
for the fex to repofe confidence in mer, 
e{pecially where they are intunate will 
them, and where they receive proteflation: 
of fincerity and triendfhip trom them, 
which iscommonty the cafe where they 
harbour in their breafls the baielt paffions. 
A fincere attachment is not indebted to ex- 
ternal forms and appearances, to make tt- 
felt known; true coin needs not the embel- 
lifhiments of the artilt to give it its value ; 
but the fentiments of a libertine only, need 
a falleand flattering appearance, to impofe 
upon the unwary ; under the mafk of 
friendfhip they hide the bafeft paflions, and 
their embrace is pregnant with the moft 
deadly poifon ; their bofoms beat not with 
emotions of tendernefs, for fincerity finds 
not a place in their hearts: while protel- 
tations of fincerity, folemn as the oracles 
ot God, procecd from their lips, their 
hearts devife deceit and wickednefs. Un- 
der no reftraint, but their own paflions— 
fenfible «f no power, but that which they 
devote to the delliudtion of thole that re- 
pofe confidence in them—the cries and in- 
treaties of their {cduced vi€tims, are to 
them as wind to bear their trophies, and 
waft the glories of their triumphs, to feduc- 
tion’s temples: but Jet them remember 
that they cry not in vain: though they fhut 
their ears, and hear not their fupplications, 
they are heard in heaven, and by the re- 
cording angel are fet down, to be fummon- 
ed as witneffes, to witnefs againft them at 
that awtul day of retribution which is at 
hand ; when they thall fland arraigned at 
the bar of Jehovah, and be accufea by the 
vidlims of their balenefs, before that God 
who hears the cries of the injured, and who 
will punith forever the workers ot ini- 
quity. EUGENEO. 

4d OF OP >: om 
For the Merrimack Magazine. 


Sentimental Gleaner, No. 7. 


©} have ftray’d 
‘© Wild as the mountain bee, and cull’d a fweet 
‘From every fiower that beautified my way.” 


le who feeks happinefs on the couch 
of indolence, who expends all the a¢tivity 
of his mind, all the ene raies of his heart, 
vpon trifling obje&ts 5; who fuffers vain 
and frivolous pusfuits te abforb his time, 
to engage Dis attention, to lock up all the 
fundiions of his foul, cannot paticntly en- 





dure the idea of being one moment by him- 
felf.— Diretul condition! Is there then no 
occupation whatfoever, no ufetul employ- 
ment, no rational recreation, fufficiently 
high and dignified for fuch a chara@ter ? 
Is he of neceflity reduced to the affliting 
fituation of not beirg able te perform a 
cood ard virtuous e€lion, during the inter- 
vals of fufpended pieafure § Can he ren- 
der no feivices to triendfhip—to his coun- 
try—to himfelf ? Are there no poor and 
miferable beings, to whofe bofom he might 
afford a charitable comfort and relief? Is 
it, in fhoit, impoflible for fuch a charac- 
ter to become in any Way more wile and 
virtnous than he was before ?—The pow- 
ers of the human foul are more extenfive 
than they are in general imagined to be ; 
and he who, urged by inclination, or com- 


pelled by necefiity, met trequently exerts | ning —— Mr. Fifher bed jult ordered his Grand 


them, will foon find that the highelt felici- 





| 


ties, of Which ous nature is capable, refide | 


entirely within curfelves, “Tbe wants of 
life are, tor the greater part, merely arti- 
ficial, and although ferfual objceQs moll 
cfheacioufly contribute to our pleafure and 
content, it is not becaufe the enjoyment of 
them is abfolutcly neceflary, but becaufe 
they have been rendered defirable by the 
effeG of habit. The gratificaticns they at- 
tord eafily perfuade us, that the pofleflion 
ot them is effential to happinefs, but if we 
had fortitude to refift their charms, and 
courage to lock within cur own bofoms 
for that felicity which we foanxioufly ex- 


fhould frequently find a much greater va- 
riety of refources there than all the objedts 
of fenfe are capable of affording.— The 
enjoyments of the heart are within the 
reach of all men who, free, eafy and aflec- 
tionate, are Contented with themlelves and 
pleated with thofe about them. 
Me Dr 

THE faint giimmerings of the pale- 
faced moon on the troubled billows of the 
ocean, are not fo fleeting and incoenftant as 





<r 


in the purfuits of diffipation for relief.—~ 
The irrefiltible inclination by which they 
are carried continually abroad, the anxiety 
with which they fearch for fociety, the 
trifles on which from day to day thev {pend 
their time, announce the emptinefs of their 
minds and the frivolous affeQlion of their 
hearts. Poflefling no refources within 
themfelves, they are forced to rove abroad, 
and fatten upon every objedt that prefents 
itfelf to their view, until they find the 
wifhed-for harbour to prote& them from 
the attacks of dilcontent, and prevent them 
trom refleQting on their ignoble condition. 








Cftects of Lightning. 

On Friday the 30ch of May laft, between ¢ 
and 6 o’cicck, p.m, Mr, Jon Fisnern, of Alface 
Townfhip, County of berks, Penntylvania, in 
the 7olb yeer of his age, was killed by Light- 


Ciild trom the door, fhut the lower part of it, 
and Was leaning over it to lcok out when be was 
firuck down, He wos immediatly teken up, 


| catried to a bed, but no fignsof life appeared.— 


the fortune and @ondition of human life. 


We one day bafk in the funthine of piof- 
perity, and the next, teo often roll in an- 
gnifh on the thorny bed of adverfity and 
afhi@iion. ‘lo be neither too fond of prof- 
perity, nor too much atraid of adverfity, is 
one ot the moft ufetul leilons we have to 
learn and prattife in the extenfive com- 
merce of this world. 
tn 


fa@ion arifing in that mind, which can 


| 3 t. ‘ ott | ° h ~~ af . e { { 
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ook back upon ite preanle, ane) op Lables LIVERAKY CABINET are intorm- 

after the hurry of the day and the buiile | 


neceflary to afcend the hill of lite, can 





It is rematkable that icme time lait year a child 
fitting at the fame coor, was f{iruck by ligt thing 
and very much fcorched, but by applying Med. 


| ical aid, in a few days was pertedily reflored. 
Two married women were killed by Ji 
ning in Lebanon, York-county, Maine, o : 


day the 7ib intt. They were both in one houfe, 
though in feparate rooms. 

In the town of Rehoboth, (R. 1,) Mrs, Mar- 
tha Paine, in an inftant was changed to a corple, 
by a flath of lightning, on the afternoon of the 7th 
inft, anda man ftunned, but pot miterially in- 
jured ——At Comberland, a young girl by the 


| name of Morris, was alfo killed,—-At Pawtuck- 


pect to cerive from external objeéts, we | 
' recovered, and a horfe was killed, 


et, map was flunned by a flafh, who afterwards 





Married, 


In this town, Mr. Issac D. TREADWELL, 
to Milfs SALLY GALLISHAN. 
Mr, THOMAS KETTELL, to Mifs BeTsry Hoyt, 
In Newbury, Mr. Thomas Lancaster, to 
Mifs Letsey Ammtal/, daughter of Capt. CalebK, 
In Bradford, Rev. John E, Palv er, to Mila 
Betsey Kimball, duuphter of Mr. Francis K. 
in Ipiwich, Mr. Francis Puleifer, of Salem, 
to Milfs Martha Hodgkins. 
° 
Died, 


In this town, Mr, Joun Perkins, aged 56, 








| aA Child of Mr. Richard Pike. 


! 


Ou Moncay lati, Mits SaLvty PitsBury,2t, 18, 
danghter of Capt, John P.—Endowed by nature 
with a ftucious mind ard happy difpofition, the 
acquired thofe sccomplifiments which would 
have rendered her lite av ornament to her fex, 


| and made her premature death afubjcé of deep 


' 


Jamentation, to @ numerous circle of relatives 


| and friends, 
THERE isa molt inexpreflible fatis- | 


take comtort in a caim and eafy defcent, | 


and pafs gently torward towards the man- 
fions of eternl'y. 


AUF NA 
Vacant fouls are always burthenfome 
to their poffeflors, and it 1s the weight of 
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of patrons Jor a fecond volume, thofe who pia 


i wilh to withdraw their (uppert, will pleale to 


give notice previous to the firll of Augult, oth- 


/ erwife they will be contidercd as patrons ftil),. 


, , ey | cited, by 
this burden that impels them tnccilantly | 
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THE ORPHAN BOY’S TALE. 


Stray, Lady—‘ay, for mercy’s fake, 
And hear a heiplefs orphan’s tale, 
Ah! fure my looks mult pity wake, 
*Tis want that makes my cheek fo pale! 
Yet { was once a mother’s pride, 
And my brave tather’s hope and joy— 
But in the Nile’s proud fight te died, 
And lam now an orphan boy, 


Poor foolifh child, how pleas’d was J, 
When news of Ne'fon’s victory came, 
Along the crouded freets to fly, 
And fee the lighted windows flame! 
To force me home my mother foughr, 
She could not bear to fee my joy ; 
For with my father’s life ’twas bought— 
And made me a poor orphan boy! 


The peoples fhouts were long and loud ; 
® My mother, shudd’ring clos’d her ears ; 

* Rejoice, rejoice,” {titl cry’d the crowd, 
My mother anfwer’d with her tears! 

‘*Oh, why do tears {teal down your cheek,” 
I cried, ** while other’s fhout for joy 2?” 

She kifsv’d me, and in accents weak— 
She call’d me her poor orphan boy ! 


‘* What is an orphan boy?” I faid ; 
When fauddenly the gafp’d for breath, 
And her eyes clos’d! | thriek‘d for aid; 
But, ah, her eyes were clos’d in death! 
My hardhhips fince, | will not tell ; 
Bot now no more a parent’s joy, 
Ah, Lady, I have learnt teo well, 
What ’tis to bean orphan boy ! 


Oh, were I by your bounty fed ! 
Nay, gentle Lady do not chide, 
Tru!t me I mean to earn my bread, 
The failor’s orphan boy has pride, 
Lady, you weep ;—what is’t you fay? 
You'll give me cloathing, food, employ ; 
Look down, dear parents, look and fee, 
Your happy, bappy orphan boy, 
= 








THE FATHER: 
Or, AMERICAN SHANDYISM™. 
A COMEDY—IN FIVE ACTS, 
IN CONTINUATION, 


ACT IV. 
The Colone! difeovered fitting penfivewCartridge behind, working 
with @ boot. 

Col. CARTRIDGE! 

Car. sine working.) Your honour, (Paufe.) 

Col. Cartridge ! 

Car. Your honour. ( Advances.) I have finith- 
ed three ficld-pieces, fir, and thal) begin to-mor- 
row .» fortify the left corner of the grafs plot— 

onthe right 1 fhell— 

Col. (After a figh.) Cartridge ! 

Car. (Drops the boot.) Isnot your honour well? 

Col, No, my gooc friend. Enquire if Mi Fel- 
ton may be fpokea with, [Exit Cartridge. 

Colone! rises. 

Col. Arrow of the anzel of death! twice haft 
thon flain m- fon! gracious heaven! why is this 
ferrow brought afrefh to overwhelin me? To 
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{pur into the grave a man, who, moving fmooth- 
ly on, mult have reiched the goal? But let me 
not murmur. L have ever found a kind protect- 
or, amolt bounteous maiter; let me not doubt 
now: | am out where { was, But then this 
treacherous gleam of light, thus vanithing, leaves 
mein teatold darknets Why! why, autt the 
afhes which the haid of time bad ftrewo upon 
the embers of my forrow, thas be puiled off, 
and the fharp flame rekinded ? 
Enter Jacob, /peaking to one without. 

F. Tell you | bav’n’t vot oociiny for vou, fo 
get along avout your pifinets-——Aa! Cot plels you 
iao—as much Cot ples you as you pleafe, 

Col. Who are you Speaking to? 

F. A blind fellow dere fays he will plefs me 
for a fixpence, 

Col, What is he? 

. Sair, he (ys he is an old foldier, Sair, 

Col. Soldier! And have you deen one, and do 

not feel yourfelf interetted at the found ? 
Ruter Cartridge. 

Car. Mifs Felton has jai down, Sir, but will 
foon wait upon your honour, 

Col. Very well Cartridge, fe who is at the 
door, [Exit Cartridge. 

F. Ah! Sair, [never was foldier for my own 
liking; I never like any pody petter for b ing 
foldier ; ’Twas foldier took me away from my 
old Moder, to make me coine here, and dat kilt 
her, and 1 doa’t kaow vaat I thuuid like ’um 


Ore [Exit Ff. 
Cal. Duncan alone. 


The foftening influence ot \iverty has not yet 
melted from his heart the fcaly crait with whieh 
tyranny and oppretlion had furrowuded it, Who 
is it Cartridge ? 

Enter Cartridge. 

Car. An old foldier, Sir, ue fays, an Englifh 
foldier, your honour. 

Col, Not the worfe for that, Cartridge. 

Car. No, your honour, | think oot the worfe 
of a foldier, or a man, for being Eaglih: We 
are no longer enemies, your hoveur ; aud if we 
were—he is in diltrefs, and bliid. 

Col. Then we will be his friends, Cartridge, 
bring him hither. [Exit Cartridge. 

Col. Duncan alone. 

How various are tlie woes of wretched men, 
brought on themfelves by fin! (Lovking out.) A 
venerable figure, bowed down by unrelenting 
time, and grief perhaps miight make much 
younger fhoulders cronch, 

Enter Cartridge, leading an old foldier. 

Sol, Heaven wili reward you, Sir. 

Car. Such acts reword ihemielves; you are 
now in the prefence of Col, Duncan, 

Sol, Duncan ! (afide.) 

Col, How, fellow foldier, have you been left 
to beg your bread, in the country where late 
your (word threatened dellruction to avy that 
fhould refufe a meal ? 

Sol, Sir, itis an irkfome tafk; and, but for 
the hopes | have of find'ng a loug lott fon, who 
thinks me dead, | would willingly give up the 
remnant of a wretched li‘e. 





Col, A fon? Is it a fon you feek? 

Sol, Anonly fon, Sir. LI have hopes that he | 
isin this city; but | am poor and helplefs, no | 
friend to feek my child. j 

Col. You have! you fhall ftay with me, and 1} 
will find vour fon, and | will bea brother to you. | 

Sol. Now dol wth for fight, that 1 might 
gaze upon a form animated by @ foul of love, 

Col. You do not fpeak the language ot your 
{tation, 

Sol. Sir, 1 have fen much of mankind ; and 


though my ftatioa has been humble, my ttudy of | 


the works of my Creator has raifed my mind a- 
bove it. 

Col. How do you find your way in the ftreet? 
Are you alone? 





Sol, No; Sic, a younz man who came from 
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Halifax with me has been my gnide ; he is now 
at the door, 

Col, From Halifax! Did yo 
of the name o! Haller ? sou haem ae 

Sol. Hailer! Yes, Sir—I— H 

Col, Have you ord a wheter phew 

Sol, No, Sir. . i y 

Col, You have not heard that he is dead ? 

Sol. No, Sir. ‘ 

Col, Perhaps he is not ? 

Sol, | certsinly fhould have heard it, 

Col, Oh! my ftoui! But ttay here if you pleafe 
—peruaps—oat the ring—ltay a little it you 
pleate. 1 will return immediately, [ Exit. 

Sol. What means all this! is there aly one 
with me? 

Car, A orother foldier 5 fhall I lead you toa 
feat ? 

Sol, No, I thank you, will you be pleafed to 
fend the young mao trom the door ? 

Car, 1 will. (Exit. 

Soldier alone, Lifts the bandage from his eyes, 

Welcome oace more the light ! let me gaze 
upon the walls that enclofe my much-loved Car- 
oline. Lamia amazement at thele enquiries, 
Sure they have heard that lam dead, and the 
Colonel fympathizes in the grief of my Caroline, 
Sune oue cones «(Pulls the bandage down.) Is it 
you, Campley ? 

Enter Mr. Campley: 

Camp, It is— 

/tall, (lifting the bandage.) Well what news?’ 

Camp. Marih is certainly in this city, end 
fperds a great part of his time in this honfe, jg 
is faid, paying his addreffes to a young lady who 
lives bere. 

Hall, Then we thall have him. Oh Campley, 
I feel as if | was not doing right, to be herein 
this difvuife—I1 hate deceit. 

Camp. But the reafous for it ought to recon- 
cile you to it—uaad you come here as Caprt.Hal. 
ler, Marth would have immediately known it, 
aad of courie would have made his efcape, then 
you might have had a chace all over the conti 
nent, and perhaps at lait to no purpofe, with 
additional lofs to your money and ring, which 
you fay you value fo highly. 

Hall, 1 do value it bighly, for fetting afide 
that it is the prefent of a dying parent, I havea 
(iperititious idea, that my future fate fome way 
depeuds upon it, But, my friend, when I told 
vou the number of this houfe, and directed to be 
led to it, 1 did not tell you that my heart’s 
treafure is lodged in it— 

Camp. Mifs Felton ? 

Hall, The fame; 1 have {poke to her bene. 
fastor, Col, Duncan, aad, by what I can learn, 
Mirth has reporied that Ll died of the illnefs in 
which he left me— 

Camp. Ihave no doubt he thought you dead, 
at the tine be rob>ved you ani went off—your 
ghoft will furprife bim— 

Hall, {hear fomebody coming—retireaw 

Haller alone. 

I know not what reception! may meet with 
no « my friend is away ; rags and mifery are gen. 
erally thought intruders ;—here will | take my_ 
{tation, perhaps I fhall not be noticet. (Pulls 
down the bandage, after retiring back, Jeating 
himfelf on the fioor, and leaning on a chair.) 

[To BE CONTINUFD.] 
SOS EC ES POC OOOO RG EIS OE HE 


TERMS OF THIS PAPER, 
Arta” “or 

Two Dollars per annum, exclufive of 
poftage—payable femi-annually tn advance. 

A Title Page and Index will accompany 
the laft number of each volume. 

Complete fetts of numbers may be had, 

from the commencement of the valume. 





